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DID SHE FALL OR WAS SHE ON? , 


THe MarrigD Man.— How absent-minded I am getting, dearie! I was about to address this 
young lady, under the impression she was you! 
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. ! Cartoons and Comments 


THE INNOCENT. 
BYSTANDER. 


HOULD you run across two men who Ccan- 
not agree on anything, render a service 
in?the interests of harmony by asking them 
what they think of President Tarr? Ten to one they will forget 
their differences and enthusiastically unite in “ knocking” the occu- 
pant of the White House. What is the matter with Tarr? Political 
differences are inevitable. Presidents are being criti- 
ee ++ Cised by somebody always, but the present Executive 
oT stems practically to be friendless, and that fact alone 
Dee, ‘is’ almost | 
erough to 
make him a 
fe w “friends. 
Try°to learn ~~ 
on wh ajt 
grounds 
President 
Tart is dis- 
liked; try 
to reconcile 
the faults 
that JOHN 
SMITH sees 


those that BIL 
Jones finds, and the net re- 
sult will be a mild attack of 
vertigo. Weeknow a man 
who two years ago went right 
up in the air at the mere men- 
tionsof ‘FHROpoRE Roose- 
VELT’s name. ’ He had some- 
thing like a fit. It was no, 
laughing matter. This man 
now is anti-Tarr. And why? 
Because Tarr isn’t like 
“RoosEvetr. We won't try 
t6accourit for it; we can’t. 
; President AFT by others is 
“Called-a rgactionary and con- 
emifed a¢'such, bit is a man 
a dyed"at-the-wool reagtion- 
ary who gdvtgates a corpora- 
_ tion: tax," aby ingore tax, a 
’ Federal incorpgration law, a 
law limiting othe hse of the 
injunctionanother requiring, 
the publi¢ation of campaign 
expenses and the establish- 
ment of a postal savings- 
bank? President Tart advecates 
all these. Fifteen years ago the 
President or Presidential candidate 





who preached such doctrines would have been denounced by Mark 
HANNA AND Co. asa “ dangerous demagogue ” and a “ crazy social- 
ist.” Now one who does so is said by some to have “ surrendered 
to the Interests.” It is asad mix-up. Eliminate Mr. RoOsEVELT, 
and judged by his measures, Mr. Tarr is the most radical Exec- 
utive we have ever had, possibly barring ANDREW JACKSON. Count- 


‘ing in Mr. Rooseve.t, Mr. Tarr resembles a conservative. He isa 


“~we BEST ° 
THAT THE RE 
PARTY EVER 





THE STAR IN THE EAST: 


AND THE THREE MEN OF WASHINGTON WuHoM Ir OvUGHT 
TO MAKE WISE. 


conservative RooSEVELT—something which never was and can never 
be. As well speak of a truthful ANaNiAs or a JoNAH who brings 

‘ good luck. The truth is, the 
people of the United States 
are bewildered. Mr. Roose- 
VELT set a new pace for Presi- 
dents and the people are just 
beginning to realize it. Some 
men dislike President Tarr 
because he is n’t a ROOSEVELT. 
Others dislike him because he 
isn’t a dummy. That’s one 
guess, anyway. 


bh 


Tue Publishers will know 
better another time. . If 
they don’t want to “start 
something” at their next 
annual dinner, they will make 
sure of a quiet evening by 
asking SETH Low to speak. 


Ne 


Tue cheers for RoosEvELtT in 
Copenhagen were every 
bit as lusty as were those for 
Dr. Cook. This stamps the 
Dane as a forgiving person. 


= 


WE micur be persuaded into 

a wager that Oyster Bay, 
New ‘York, will be a more 
important place this Summer 
than Beverly, Massachusetts. 
Any takers? 


7 


ESTON made the Mayor smile, 
then laugh a hearty, outright 
laugh.— 7he Sun. 
Could n’t he be induced to 
come down to the City Hall 
every day and just sit around the 
Mayor's office ? 
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BACK TO NATURE, 































BROMIDES OF A STANDPATTER. When it is not clamorous, then is when we know it knows it Aas 
HE people should realize that it is not what they want, safe and conservative heads in control at Washington.” 
but what they get, that really makes them happy.” “To a new Congressman the Tariff is a monster of such fright- 


ful mien that, to be hated, needs but to be seen. But seen too oft, 


“It requires three terms at least for a Representative + Niet * 
familiar with its face, he first endures, then pities, 


to get his bearings. After that he must either have 


resolved to be sensible or be tamed.” then embraces." <i ‘’ mS 
“Some people abuse the Trusts. But the 
“Satan was thrown out of heaven for ,, me 
Trusts are kind mothers, for they take care of 





seeking to introdtice foolish innova- ; - 
tions. And to this day Satan has their own. Would a real gentleman strike a 


” 
never succeeded in getting back mother? 
into heaven.” “Revolutions do not go backward, 
of course. Revolutions do not go forward, 
either, if they are never permitted to start.” 
James B. Nevin, 





“Does the conscientious and 
successful physician tell his patients 
what he is giving them for their 
maladies? Not at all!” UNALTERABLE. 


“An ‘Insurgent’ is like a trombonist 

who wi// play out of tune. He spoils the 7 
entire harmony of the band and he makes him- 

self very conspicuous; but he is sure finally to be voted a nuisance 

and kicked out.” 


HE cook met, at the polls, her mistress. 

“Here, at all events, you’ve got 
nothing om me!” exclaimed the former 
slangily, but with dignity. 


5 ‘ “ Except a hat, a wrap, a silk petticoat, 7 
_ “The Tariff schedules should be touched only by their true and the Lord only knows what else!” re- “ 
friends. Is a true friend one who would drag you down?” torted the latter something tartly. a fr a A 
“When the country is clamorous, then is when we know that For there are conditions which no merely = 


it needs safe and conservative heads ‘in control at Washington. political revolution can ever alter. A POINT WELL TAKEN. 

















we have time to put on 


Sh “ontoeny of us get into the limelight before 


our make-up. 




















A ROOM BY MAIL. 


EAR Sirs,” wrote Mrs. Gabbleton to the proprietor of the 
caravansary of a thousand rooms called the Eureka 


Hotel, “I am writing 
to ask in regard to se- 
curing rooms at your 
hotel in case I should 
decide to stay at your 
house when I go to your 
city on or somewhere about 
the fifteenth of next month. I think 
that it is always best to engage one’s 
rooms in advance, and then onecan 
be sure of them. When my hus- 
band and 1 were in your city two 
years ago last October we did not 
engage our rooms in advance, and 
we found it impossible to get a 
room in any of the three hotels at 
which we wished to stay. Ever 
since then we have made it a point 
to engage rooms in advance, and 
even then one may be disappointed. 
Once my husband engaged two 
rooms at a big hotel three weeks 
in advance, and he expressly stipu-’ 
lated in his letter that they should 
be connecting rooms, and lo and 
behold, when we got to the -hotel 
we found that the two rooms they 
had reserved for us not only did 
not connect, but they were not 
even on the same floor/.. And yet 
they insisted that we should occupy 
the rooms because we had engaged 
them! So we kept them, incon- 
venient as they were. My hus- 
band had failed to take with him 
the letter he had received saying 
that the rooms would be reserved 


PUCK 





likes: to make a fuss over anything. I am different and I always 


want what I am paying for. 





THE BUNGALOW SEASON. 





My husband will not be with me this 
time, but my sister and. her daughter, a Vassar girl who is regarded 
as one of the brightest girls in her class, and who ‘has had several 


poems published, although she is 
not yet twenty, will be with us, and 
it is possible that my mother will 
be of the party; but of this I am 
not sure and will let you know later 
in regard to it. If she should 
decide to go we will want three 
rooms, and we would prefer to 
have all of them connect, and /wo 
of them a# /east must be connecting 
rooms. I should insist on this 
especially on my mother’s account, 
as she is getting on in years — 
seventy her next birthday — and is 
not very well, and we would want 
her room to connect with either 
mine or my sister’s, so that we 
would be near at hand in case 
anything should happen to her in 
the night. At her age she might 
have a sudden ill turn; but it is 
not fully settled in regard to her 
going with us. It will depend en- 
tirely on her health, which has not 
been quite so good as usual of late. 
I notice it more than my sister 
does, because she lives with my 
sister, and of course when you live 
with one and see them every day 
you do not notice any change in 
them as much as if you saw them 
only occasionally, and sometimes I 
do not see my mother for a week 
at a time —but this seldom hap- 
pens—and I can see that she is 
beginning to fail; byt, of course, 
we must expect that at her time of 


THE FLAMINGO.— Yes, it is a trifle tight. You see, I life, although both of her parents lived 
of the correspondence, so he had rented it from the Sparrow through an advertisement. to be fifteen years older than she is. 
nothing to prove just what the agree- In regard to the location of the 
ment really was. My brother-in- law, who is one of the leading law- rooms, I want it understood that they are not to be too high up, particu- 
yers here, says that they could never in.the world have held us to the larly if my mother should be of the party. It always makes her more 
agreement if they did not give us just the rooms we ordered; but my or less nervous to stay in a hotel, and she is sure to be awfully nervous 
husband is one of these easy-going and peace-loving men who never _ if we are high up, and of course an old lady of seventy would find it 


for us. In fact, he had not kept any 
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BuT ON NO ACCOUNT PRAISE Anybody, 
DURING THE WEEK. 


**PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS THE CREED 
FLow,”? ON SUNDAY. OF THE GROUCH. 








difficult to climb down a fire-escape from a tenth or twelfth floor in 
the dead of night. I have a horror of being caught in a hotel fire. 
I suppose that this is partly because a distant relative of mine was 
once on the twelfth floor of a New York hotel when a fire broke out 
in the dead of night and she barely escaped with her life, and water 
and smoke destroyed everything she had, and she was never able to 


collect anything from 
the hotel for it, so I 
am rather shy of high- 
up rooms in hotels. 
I would prefer not to 
go above the fourth 
floor, and I would 
want the rooms near 
both a stairway and 
an elevator. I would 
insist on this if my 
mother should be 
with me, for it would 
make her feel more 
comfortable in regard 
to a possible fire, 
although it is not yet 
fully decided that she 
will go with us. At 
her time of life she is 
disposed to feel that 
home is the best place 
for her, although she 
still takes a deep in- 
terest in things, and 
I think that the trip 
will do her good. I 
think it only fair to 
you to say that I am 
writing to five oth 


er 


hotels and weshall of course 








Oo” ow yf the anairecser- is hard, oe course, 
persistently traveled. 





‘OR many years he labored to learn the druggist’s trade, 
And was at last rewarded for the efforts he had made. 

The sciences were mastered, and filled him to the brim, 

And ev’ry art and artifice was easy meat to him. 

A lawful druggist now was he from Aloes through to Zinc, 

So he framed his new diploma, and settled down to think 

How he should draw the public to patronize his store. 

A showy soda fountain must be close inside the door, 

With sundry kegs of other stuff and tonics cold galore, 

Ice-cream and college ices, tobacco and cigars, . 

With photographs of actresses and comic-opera stars, 

A nicke!-counter feature, and penny candies plenty ; 

And (strictly for dispensing ) some Spiritus Frumenti; 


With postal-cards and slot-machines of many different sorts, 


And fancy nobby furnishings to meet the needs of sports; 
Some envelopes and postage-stamps, paints and brushes too, 
And fiddle-strings and guessing bouts, cameras and glue, 

A waiting-room and magazines, a public telephone, 

And blanks for money-orders, and the latest books to loan, 
Directory of the city, and tickets to the show, 

An agency for tailors and the Borax Laundry Co. 

“That ought to draw them hither, but it isn’t any more 
Than what is always requisite to stock a druggist’s store. 
But, Great Unguentum Zinci! With that diploma there 


I s’pose I ought to have some, the back room I might spare. 
I do just hate a side line, but,’’ and here his shoulder shrugs. 


“It might be just as well, perhaps, to have a line of drugs!” 
Thomas Fardon. 


<>" 





HE MOVED UNEASILY IN HIS SLEEP. 


























give our patronage to the one that offers us the best terms. Some 
friends of ours named Jones stayed over night at your hotel a year 
or two ago, although you may not remember them, and Mrs. Jones 
liked the hotel very much, and that is why I am writing to you. We 
would like the rooms at least one night, and it is barely possible that 
we might want them two nights, particularly if my mother should be 


with us. It is not cer- 
tain that she will go, 
but if Callers 
have come and I will 
have to finish my let- 
ter a little later.” 
Max Merriman, 





ONE WAY. 


HE VILLAGE 
SAGE. — Seems 
to me the solar sys- 
tem ought ter cele- 
brate the visit of 
Halley’s comet in 
some way er another. 
THE STOREKEEPER 
(amazed ).—J ee-roos- 
lem! But that’s a 
grand idear!' How 
do you reckon it 
could be did? 

THE VILLAGE 
Sace.— Why, I don’t 
think it could be did 
in any better way 
than by havin’ a 
grand concert in the 


town hall follered by 
refreshments. 


It is so thoroughly and 
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STAYED UP TO SEE IT. 


NocTURNAL WANDERER.— Orfsher, ’blige me! Whish one er 
thosh ish Halleysh Comet? 


TOWN TOPICS. 


HEN his sister discovered young Thos. 
Arrayed in his parent’s pajos., 
And cried in dismay : 
* “Oh! what wé// father say?” 
: He replied: “Not a word. These are mos.” 


THEL,—Why did you stare so at that woman who just passed us? 
Maup.—She had a shape that was almost the same as those 
one sees in the corset advertisements in the magazines. 


ELDER COLEBIN’S 




















ELpER CoLEBIN.—Ah's trod de straight an’ narrer paf foh yeahs an’ yeahs, 
but dishyer tem'tashun am moh dan Ah kin stan’, 











de place yuh— nigger wid a 
ree-commend, sah; ‘dustri- 
ous, hon’able cullud man— 
to wash de winders an’ po’tah 
‘round? Uh-kaze, if so, I’s 
de pusson, sah, an’ dis yuh 
dockymunt am de obsequies 
dat Cuhnel White done writ 
"bout muh ’chievemunts.” 
“Ah-h’m!” commented 
the banker, as he scanned the 
proffered paper. “So your 
name is Hilsondigger?” 
“Yassah; dat’s muh 
*dentification.” 
“ And the Colonel writes 
here ” 
“He sho’ does, sah!” 
“He says Look 
here! . Can you read?” 
“Who, me? Nussah. Dat 
is to say, I kain’t read writin’.” 
“TI thought not. Well, the 
Colonel says: ‘The bearer here- 
of, Gabe Hilsondigger, is person- 
ally known to mer——” 
“ Desso,sah! Aw, de Cuhnel 
knows me!” 
«as a liar and a thief, 
and too utterly worthless to set a 
good dog on.’ Well—ha! ha!— 
it appears that the-Colonel does 
know you. Ha! ha! ha!” 
“Well-uh, well- uh —now, 
now— if datain’t s’prisin’! But— 
uck/—dat’s de way I likesto heah 
a white pusson laugh, sah; I sho’ does! 
Takes away deir troubles, sah— 
makes ’em fuhgit deir tribbylations. 
Dat ’s muh puhmission in dis world, 
makin’ de white folks happy. Kain’t 











EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 


“ Mee sah!” saluted a ramshackle-looking Negro, addressing 
the cashier of a certain small-town bank. ‘“ Mawnin’— 
dat is, sah, if yo’ isn’t toobusy. An’ does yo’ need a nigger ‘round 





ART AND ANATOMY. 


Said Venus Eve McCluskey, 
“T think it isa shame! 
I'm pretty as a picture,- 
But I’ve such an aw/ul frame! 


be much fun in dis yuh bank-bidness — dess uh-chinkin’ de money an’ 
uh-shavin’ off de ten puh-cent. An’ den, when yo’s all wo’ out, sah, I 
comes ‘long, an’ yo’ has a big laugh dat makes yo’ feel fine all day; dess 
as fine as a dram er peach an’ honey done make yo’ feel. Don’t yo’ 
reggin, sah, dat yo’ could spar’ ’bout haffer-dollah for de good joke yo’ 


has on me, an’ 
vh-’joicin’, sah! Gwine now!” 





FALL FROM GRACE, 





T’anky, sah; t‘anky! Gwine on muh way 


Tom P. Morgan. 


“Jest a-roostin’ like he was a-waitin’ foh me, an’ dey ain’t nobody ‘round. 


Come heah, yo’ white meat!" 


























“Oh, Lordy, deliber us f’'um evil! Dishyer’s nothin’ but a snare ob ol’ 
man Satan’s!" 


THE PAINS OF PLEASURE. 


LEASURE is painful, but in gloom is joy. 
Clothed in a grouch, what trouble can annoy? 
Not Eva Tanguay — nay, nor Eddie Foy — 
Can blight my evenings then! 
I’m safe from ugly Broadway’s happy whirls 
And summer.outings where the:whitecap curls ; 
I am immune from (ugh!) “ good-fellow ”’ girls 
And “ pleased-to-meet-you”’ men. 






Was it in grief I met that joy-ride wreck? 
Or froze upon that Coney steamboat’s deck ? 
Or signed. that still notorious poker check ? 
No, I was having fun. 
Is it despair that bids me sit all night 
Where dinner wits destroy the appetite ? 
Is decent woe to blame for vinous flights ?— 
Nay, gladness ‘breeds the bun! 


No sorrow ever led to Thespian dins 

Where priestly playwrights pardon easy sins, 

And Age applauds where shrewder Youth just grins ;—- 
Your steerer there was Joy. 

Disgust will keep you safe from “ smart affairs” 

Where men and women chin and sit on chairs, 

Or whirl and bump in hot, exhausted pairs. 
Stick to the blues, my boy ! 


For, oh! when Bitterness bestows her balm, 

And, with locked doors, I sulk in friendless calm, 

Hating myself, the world, Hal, Dick, and Tom, 
Then brims my revel cup! 

No chump can lure me to a “ little game; ”’ 

No frisky steed ’gainst park trees bash my frame; 


Ah, joyful woe!—What’s this? A note from Mame! 
* * + 
Oh, rot! She’s cheered me up! 
Chester Firkins. 


» 


STRICKEN. 


“CO” Joun,” cried the farmer’s wife, “I’m afraid I’ve 
taken that dreadful new disease!” 

«« What makes you think so, dear?” he asked, alarmed, 
gathering the frail little woman into his arms and stroking 
the thinning hair, as she sobbed out the story of her fears 
upon his broad shoulder. 

“ Well,” she explained, “after I have gotten up, dressed 
myself and the children, cooked breakfast, washed the dishes, 




















HORRY ae 
pEewis—-> 











“ Ah’s gwine right back to dat straight an’ narrer paf. An' Ah’s gwine des 
quick as Ah kin,” . 


prepared the children for school, strained the new milk and set it away 
to cool, churned and worked the butter, swept‘and dusted, done the 
ironing, given baby his-bath, cooked: dinner and washed the dishes, 
sewed all afternoon; cooked supper and washed the dishes, undressed 
the children and put them to bed, and sat down for the evening, I 


am too tired to do my darning! I never used to feel so. It must 
be hookworm!” 
THE DEARS. 
M** Uppisu.—Indeed, we can’t get along without children, 
can we P 


Mrs. Biast.—No. ‘The little dears add such a zest to 
divorce proceedings, don’t they? 





HUNTING WITH THE CAMERA, 


PREHISTORIC ENTHUSIAST. —I ll focus it right on the entrance to his den, 


and then the instant he appears I’ll snap him! 








Mm twho stand prosperity newer get the credit they 


easy and is in fact so hard. 


deserwe; it looks so 
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CORING LAVA. 


Pats SAINT TO Srop its FLow. 
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WATCHING THE COMET. 


ONCE EVERY SEVENTY-FivE YEARS THE ROOF 
Is MIGHTIER THAN THE PARLOR. 








IT’S VERY SIMPLE. THE CAUSE. 


“ _— reading all the magazine articles, newspaper stories, letters LS pce thereat must have been an unfortunate day up 
from readers, and speeches in the Congressional Record, listen- your way. I see there were four autos smashed, two trucks 

ing to the lectures of college professors, ministers, and pure-food overturned, a trolley-car derailed, and a score of pedestrians hurt. 
experts, hearkening to seven railroad presidents, four whole- Boccs.—Yes, confound it, and I told that kid of mine to keep 

sale grocers, one steel magnate, eighteen retail grocers, his new velocipede off the street. 

saloonkeepers, and butchers, and talking the 
matter over with my friends and acquaint- 
ances, I find that there is just one 
remedy for the high cost of living,” 
observed the man in the serge suit. 

« And that is ?” queried . Se 
the man with the Panama 
hat sceptically. 

“To abolish the tariff, 
eat uncooked food, wear 
more clothes, move to 
Europe, elect Republi- 
cans to office, read Sans- 

crit, patronize home indus- 
try, ride a bicycle, elect 
Democrats to office, take more 
exercise, go back to the farm, 
rest more, buy Standard Oil 
stock, eat oatmeal, learn to 
play golf, work harder, elect 
' Socialists to office, bathe in 
- cold water, put your money in 
the bank, import Japanese-labor, use 
dill pickles for currency, prohibit the liquor traffic, raise the 
tariff, cook the food more, reduce the number of clothes, 
ride on trains, buy from the catalogue houses, write fewer 
letters and more picture post-cards, write more picture post- 
cards and fewer letters, abolish advertising, do away with 
newspapers, read newspapers, advertise extensively, deport all 
Japanese labor, move into the cities, be out of fashion, raise pota- 
toes, destroy all the gold, get married, stay single, codperate, en- 
courage individuality, raze the moving-picture houses, let the women 
do the work, use the national resources, spend ’em, save your money, A MARRIAGE IN MID-AIR. 
and spend it. It’s all very simple when you pat your mind to it.” SEETHING AND SCINTILLATING SUGGESTION TO CIRCUS PRESS-AGENTS. 






























AN EASY ONE. 


HER FATHER.— 
Blanche, why 
doesn’t Mr. Linger 
go home earlier? 

BLANCHE. — I'm why, 
Dadi 
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LEAVE IT TO GAYNOR. 


HEY are singing a song in Gotham, 
They ’re singing it loud and clear, 
And some there be who sing in glee, 
And others who sing in fear. 
But the people have learned the chorus, 


CHANTECLER 
BY-PRODUCTS. 





They ’re chanting it through and through — 
“ Just leave it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ li straighten it out for you!” 


For he is the Board of Estimate, 
The Chief of Police besides, 

President of the Board of Health, 
Director of Docks and Tides; 


Commissioner of the Parks and Streets, 
The Corporate Counsel too, 

District Attorney, Chamberlain, 
Assessor and Board of Review —’ 

“ So leave it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ii straighten it out for you!” 


If you’re troubled about your taxes 
Or anything else like that, 
If there ’s too much crush in the 
Subway rush, 
If you ’re cramped in your little 
flat; : 
If you ’re bothered about the Tariff, 
If your future is looking blue— 
“ Just leave it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ ll straighten it out for you!” 


For he is the Board of Aldermen, 
As everybody can tell; 
The Transit Board, and the County 
Judge, 
The Clerk of the Court as well; 
Chairman of each committee 
And captain of every crew, 
The cop on the beat and the man 
on the street, — 
The boss and the party, too. 
So “tell it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ il straighten it out for you!” 





If an officer comes and clubs you, 
If the price of your gas is steep, 
If the neighbors’ boys annoy you 
with noise 
When you long for a pleasant 
sleep ; 
If you want to be happily married, 
If your enemy tries to sue — 
“ Just leave it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ li straighten it out fer you!” 


For he is the Chief Detective, 
Who follows up every clue; . 
The Magistrate of the Children’s 
Court, 
With plenty of work to do; 
Inspector of Weights and Measures, 
Advisor of those who woo; 
The Chief of the Clerks and the whole 
blame works, 
The head and the body too— 
“So leave it to Mister Gaynor, 
He’ li straighten it out for you!’’ 
Berton Braley. 











AS TO HER PORTRAIT. 


PaTron.— An excellent likeness of me, no doubt; 
harm — do you think?—had you flattered me slightly and made me look younger? 





but ’t would have done no 
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THE CHICKEN CROQUETTE 
WITH GREEN PEAS. 


THE CHICKEN PATTY 
WITH MUSHROOMS. 





SACRIFICING THE MUSES. 


Lo Poets’ Standard Supply Company announces a special bar- 
gain sale at a tremendous sacrifice of values: 

A ComPLeTe Divine AFFLATUs (with automatic pump); 
ture-proof (from critics); mechanism simple; no 
thought required to work it. 

Hot-Arir METER (with rime attach- 
ment); registers the number of feet 
of poetry used on a Pegasus endur- 
ance run. 


LESSONS AND MorRALs to suit 
any poem (all sizes); every poet 
should have one; nice, soft quality ; 
do not wear shiny or threadbare. 

ENTIRELY NEw Muse Ex- 
PANDERS; rare bargains for thrifty 

poets; a clever de- 
vice whereby the same 
thought may be expressed 

in 500,000 ways, thus dis- 
pensing with new idea: 
excellent thing in poetry; 
word supply unlimited; poets 
taught free by Lady Demon- 
strators (the new “Serpent’s 
Tongue System” used). 

EXQUISITELY-MOULDED 
Wincs for Poetic Flights 
(new two-piece effect); fitted 
with motor and “divine 
spark” plug; has a friction clutch to prevent the 
poet’s falling while he is “up in the air.” 

IMporTeD LauREL Wreatus (all widths), 
especially desirable for bald-headed poets; only a 
few remnants left of “big-head” sizes; something 
distinctive and “breezy,” like the Flatiron Corner 
on a windy day. 

SPRINGS FOR SPRING PoETRY; forget-me-not 
designs; perfectly sanitary; no poet’s home com- 
plete without them. 

PIERIAN SPRING WaTER; absolutely pure; 
dry-cleaned before being bottled; water wagon 
sent on trial. 

SEVERAL ToNs OF DAMAGED SONNETS; we pur- 
chased the entire stock of a high-grade Hackensack fac- 
tory; can be “done up equal tonew.” | C W. Lucas. 
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JUST ON PRINCIPLE. 


NIGHT CLERK.— Awfuily sorry, 
Mr. Reglar, but you see we did n't 
expect you back till next week, so 
we let your room to one of the 
young ladies of the Filly Fully Co. 

MR. REGLAR.—Sir, I énsist on 
having my room! 
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he true philosopher is he who says nothing, but in as many words 
as possible. 






































WE CHEERFULLY ADMIT 


That everything comes to him 
who waits. Both optimists and 
pessimists can agree on this, 
disagreeing only on the charac- 


_ter of what comes. Everythin 


comes to him who waits, but 
everything comes first to him 
who goes and gets it. 


q There is a widespread notion that 
the art editor of _a humorous 
paper just sits at his desk and takes 
from a line of artists who file past 
him whatever of their pictorial offer- 
ings he fancies. In other words, that he 
wails for everything to come to him: 
the apt cartoon, the broad “ comic” 
based on some timely fad, the pen-and- 
ink satire or bit of sentiment. 


It isn’t so. Not in PUCK’S shop. 

The reason why PUCK is timelier 
and nearer to the minute in its illustrated 
humor than any of its contemporaries 
is because PUCK doesn’t wait. It goes 
and gets. It doesn’t say to an artist: 
“Work us up something about so- 
and-so.” It says: “Here is an idea 
about so-and-so. Illustrate it.’ PUCK’s 
pictures are not ready-made; they are 
made to order, and made for PUCK. 


So many different styles of pen-work, | 


of technique and handling, are repre- 
sented by the men who make them that 
Puck offers more variety, pictorially, 
to its readers than any other periodical 
in America, 

This is especially true at the present 
time when, besides the old, several artists 
new to Puck are contributing regularly 
to its pages. 

Clean humor on live and timely sub- 
jects, illustrated by such artists as 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


THE 








GETTING HER BACK UP.. Better 
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ALTIMORERY! 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


AYE 


THE HIGHEST TYPE OF WHIS- 
KEY EXCELLENCE, PURITY 
AND FLAVOR, THE CONNOIS- 
SEUR’S FIRST CHOICE 


14 at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANATAN & SON, Baltic Ma 
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SWEET PEACE. 

“Mrs. Nagget,” said the doctor, 
“your husband needs a rest. He must 
go to Hastings for three months.” 

“Qh, splendid!” she exclaimed. 
“T’ll be delighted to go there.” 

“Very good. You go for three 
months after he comes back. That 
will give him six months’ rest.” — 
Tit-Bits. 









In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 





Founp WITH THE Goons. 
ARTIsT.—I ’m going to doa picture 
of Whittier’s Maud Muller. 
FRIEND.— How do you imagine she 
looked ? 
ArRTIST.—Rakish.—Zippincott’s. 


DALTIMORE RYE 


‘TANanANS 9! 
BALTIMORE 


WHEN SHE BouGutT PEROXIDE. 
“She ’s a decided blonde.” 
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“When did she decide it ?”°— Z.xch. 











Gordon Ross, Will Crawford, Albert 
Levering, Gordon Grant, W. E. Hill, 
L. M. Glackens, S. D. Ehrhart, W. 
H. Gallaway, Harry Lewis, A. Z. 
Baker, Carl Hassmann, F. A. Nanki- 
vell, Arthur Young, C. T: Anderson, 
Leighton Budd, H.C. Greening, Rodney 
Thomson, and Joseph Keppler— THAT 
IS PUCK. 


q Everything comes to him who 
waits for it. 


Just a reminder that this is the 
season for— 
The Spring Poet-Editor Joke, 
The Fisherman-Liar Joke, 
The Office-Boy-Ball-Game-Grandmother’s- 
Funeral Joke, ; 
and also a reminder that these are 
among the jokes that PUCK has “ pen- 
sioned and retired” because they ’re 
too old to work. 


If you’d like something new for a 
change — something not made in a 


mould or with a stencil — PUCK will give 
it to you. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 


‘ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 























Wime Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 





Ristnc TIDE. 


A Kansan sat on the beach at Atlantic City watching a fair and very fat 
bather disporting herself in the surf. ~ He knew nothing of tides, and he did 
not notice that each succeeding wave came a little closer to his feet. At last 
an extra big wave washed over his shoe tops. 

“Hey there!” he yelled at the fair fat bather. “Quit yer jumpin’ up and 
down! D’ ye want t’ drown me ?”—Zverybody’s. 
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ub Cocktails 


ABOTTLED DELIGHT 


Just strain through cracked ice and 
serve—CLUB COCKTAILS, al- 
ready measure-mixed are the finest 
cocktails in the world, ready for in- 
stant use. Always uniform, always 
right, a CLUB COCKTAIL is a 
better cocktail ten times over than 
any made-by-guesswork drink could 
ever be. Use them once and you’ll 
have a bottle handy all the time, 
they’re so delicious. 


Martini (gin base) and Mankattan 
(whiskey base) are the most popular. 


. At all good 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 








































PhilipMorris 
Cigarettes 


ALWAYS 
CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR 
in boxes of ten 25¢ the after-dinner smoke 35c 
In Cork and Plain Tips 
“*The Little Brown Box’” 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York, and Montreal. | 
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Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


getting the very best. 
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—Lustige Woche. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


EsKITOLOGY. 
A little igloo now and then 
Is relished by the Eskimen. 
—Nashville Tennessean. 


A little whale oil, well frappéd, 
Is relished by the Eskimaid. 
— Washington Herald. 


A little gumdrop, this is truth, 
Is relished by the Eskitooth. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


A little blubber, raw or b’iled, 
Is relished by the Eskichild. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The all of which shows just how hard 
The grind is for the Eskibard. 
—Buffalo Evening News. 


A little pemmican to chaw 
Is welcomed by the Eskima. 
—Chicago Record- Herald. 


’T is said two gumdrops and a knife 
Will buy a man an Eskiwife. 
—Houston Post. 





Pears 





A soft, fine grained skin 
| is a valued possession. 
| Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 





























ASK For IT at THE CLUB, Care 
Burret 





Insist ON 'Biatz" 
aati 


CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED DIRECT 
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Established in 1789. 





Take PUCK and Laugh !! 





| Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 














Are You Hungry? 


Have you a Craving for 


Good Clean Humor? 


THEN SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Guede 


The Foremost 








HUNGRY. 


Humorous Weekly of America 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please You 





Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Rook 


NEXT WEEK. 








@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
q It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bea. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 
of PUCK. ; 

















HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 


BEER 











MARK TWAIN AND BILL NYE. 


Two interesting communications to the 
Cortez Cigar Co., Key West, from America’s 
great humorists: 


From BILL NYE. 


‘I cannot say too much for ‘Cortez 
Cigars,’ and the American who is not 
pleased with them must be hard to suit. 

‘* Mark Twain once told me of a new box 
of cigars he received one winter’s day, and 
of giving several to his friends that evening. 
They said lots of good things about them, 
but in the morning he found each cigar on 
the snow by the front gate. 

‘*IT have found no ‘Cortez Cigars’ on 
the snow. 


‘* Yours: sincerely, 
‘“E. W. NYE (BILL Nye).” 


From MARK TWAIN. 
**The story as told by Bill Nye is true. 
*““MARK Twalin.” 








TRYING TO SAVE TIME. 


Bacon.—Is that hen of yours in- 
dustrious ? 

Ecpert. — Well, rather. She tried 
to do two days’ work in one to-day. 

Bacon.— How so ? 

Eosert.—She laid a double-yolked 
egg.— Yonkers Statesman. 


It Irks. 


Her every move is one of grace, 
And yet it riles me some, 
When we are in a public place, 
To see her stretch her gum. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


“JoHNNY,” said the boy’s mother, 
“IT hope you have been a nice, quiet 
boy at school this afternoon.” 

“That’s what I was,” answered 
Johnny. “I went to sleep right after 
dinner, and the teacher said she’d 
whip any boy in the room who waked 
me up.”— Boston Post. 











Photogravure in Sepia, rz x 8 in, 


TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST, 


PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwaramann. 





By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








Miniature Reproductions. 





This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 
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Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing 
197-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. om 





Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St., New York 














Tue ANSWER. 


“The porter on the Pullman I came 
in on laughed at one of my stories 
until he dislocated his jaw!” 

“Laughed at one of your funny 
stories ?” 

“That ’s what I said.” 

“These porters will do anything to 
get a tip.”— Houston Fost. 


“THe new dreadnought Delaware 
is the mightiest ship in our navy.” 
“Is it? Why isn’t it called the 


‘Rhode Island ther?” —Record- Herald. 





[Jnderberg 
World's Best 
bitters 


A tonic for the 
weak and a cor- 
dial for all. Have 
it on your side- 


board. 
60 years. 
Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. S. Agents, New York, 


Popular 








LIKE AN AUTO. 


“My boy, remember a wife is a 
good deal like an automobile.” 

“How so, dad?” 

“Because getting one isn’t so ter- 
ribly difficult, but. the cost of main- 
tenance is something frightful.” — 
Detroit Free Press. 


The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


bad 


At your Club or Dealer's 


THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Poenes. R 


BRANCH WA Street. { New York. 





All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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A MODEL ANIMAL. 


Our ConsciENTIOUS ARTIST Buys A BULL CALF IN ORDER 
To StuDy IT THOROUGHLY. HE 1s LEARNING SOME- 
THING OF ITs Ways Now! —Punch. 





giving ful 
ordered di 
charges pr 





“Pp. 
meani 
‘“ Vy 
a fine 
comb. 





Our M 
sioner + 
U.S. P 





guilty 
and r 
a golc 
PR 
Ms 
PR! 
insani 


Ma 
speak 
Ma 
quarr 
most..: 











Ww. L. DOUCLAS 


$5, $4, $3.50, 63 & $2.50 
Mortngmen SHOES 62°%2.i03's2 


OW... ed Douglas 
shoes are worn by 
more men than 
any other make, 


the lowest ice, qualit 
considered, in the world. 


Fast Color Eyelets. 

The genuine have W. name and price 
stamped on the bottom. rake io Bubetl tute. 

A our oe for W. L. shoes. If they 
are not for le r town write for Order log, 
giving fall di how to order by_ mail. Shoes 
ordered direct from factory delivered to the wearer all 

charges prepaid. W.L. DOUGLAS. ABA, Mass. 


j and no trouble. 





A CHANGE. 
“Papa, does a hyphen change the 
meaning of anything?” 
“Yes; with hyphen you can change 
a fine-tooth comb into a fine tooth- 
comb.”— Houston Post. 


ATE NTS! Produce Fortunes. 


mtors.” “inven 








Our fa tives in 300 Cities and nt 
Ue pate a Saar met and as ip such hed full charre of 


atent ‘Scsneees” Washington, D.C: 





THe THIEF’S PLEA. 


MacistRatE. — You are found 
guilty of knocking down the plaintiff, 
and robbing him of everything except 
a gold watch. What have you to say? 

PRISONER.—Had he a gold watch? 

MAGISTRATE.—Certainly. 

PrIsoNER.—Then I put ina plea of 
insanity.— Weekly Telegraph. 


WHEN LoveE Is YOUNG. 
Maset.—So you and Jack don’t 
speak. What’s the trouble? 
Marjory. — We had a dreadful 
quarrel about which loved the other 
most.—Boston Transcript. 





Mark Twatn’s Maxis. 


To be good is to be noble; but to 
show others how to be good is nobler 


Noise proves nothing. Often a hen 
who has merely laid an egg cackles as 
if she had laid an asteroid. 


Training is everything. The peach 
was once a bitter almond; cauliflower 
is nothing but a cabbage with a college 
education. 


Consider well the proportions of 
things. It is better to be a young 
June-bug than an old bird of paradise. 


The English are mentioned in the 
Bible: Blessed are the meek, for they 
shall inherit the earth. 


Adam and Eve had many adven- 
tures, but the principal one was that 
they escaped teething. 


It were not best that we should all 
think alike; it is difference of opinion | 
that makes horse-races possible. 





One of the most striking ial! 
between a cat and a lie is that a cat) 
has only nine lives. | 


When I reflect upon the number of | 
disagreeable people who I know have | 
gone to & better world I am moved to 
lead a different life. 


IN THE JUNGLE. 


There once was a fuzzy old Hindoo, 
Who said: “I make clothes mighty 
thin do; 
Fact is, in July, 
When the mercury’s: high, 
I often just make my old skin do!” — 
Lippincott’s. 


Tue Pity orf Ir. 


“’T is one of the saddest things of | 


married life.” 

“What is?” 

“ The fact that the wife can’t think 
of anything new for dinner, and the 
husband, while dissatisfied, can’t sug- 
gest anything.” — Washington ITerald. 





THE BEST SPRING FICTION 
ON SALE EVERYWHERE 


The Heart of Desire 


By ELIZABETH DEJEANS 
Author of “The Winning Chance” 


An intensely dramatic and appealing novel of mother 
love, with its scenes laid in Southern California. Bound 
to be widely read and discussed. 

Three Colored Illustrations by The Kinneys. 


Routledge Rides Alone 


By WILL LEVINGTON COMFORT 


A big and forceful novel of love and war—real love and 
real war, too—with 
the time of the Russo-Japanese War. 

Colored Frontispiece by Martin Justice. Cloth, 
with Inlay in Colors. 


Raleigh fuccveurs court 


By WM. DEVEREUX and STEPHEN LOVELL 


Founded upon their play ‘‘ Sir Walter Raleigh.”’ 
With 8 Illustrations showing Scenes trom the Piay 


Bella Donna Greatest Novel 


Is the most widely discussed book of the day 








Decorated cloth. 





scenes laid in India, and Manchuria at 





Decorated Cloth. 





Robert Hichens’ 





| J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO, Puzusnnns 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


is the latest and greatest aid to quick and cleanly shaving. 


It gives you fresh soap with every shave, and does away with 
rubbing i in the lather with the fingers. Its sanitary and antiseptic 
value is also attested by analyses of eminent chemists. 


Its dust-proof box is naturally cleaner than a cup. And if a 
cup is used, it can be washed out completely after use, as it 
could n't be with the old soap-cake. 


Colgate’s Shaving-Powder is as quick as it is clean. It com- 
bines with the water as soon as it touches the bristles, and starts 
softening your beard the instant the brush touches your face. 


You ‘ll enjoy its lasting, delightful lather, and soft, smooth shave. 
Colgate Co., NewY ork, Est. 1 806, Makers of Colgate’s Shaving Soaps 
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WHILE IN TuIs OFFicE IT INTERESTS EVERYBODY ?—La Rire. 











WHAT WE MAY EXPECT AFTER ‘“CHANTECLER.” 
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THE HeEro.—Ha! Take that for trying to ensnare that inno THE VILLAIN. — Come now—quick—the papers! Or I stab you 
cent one who has promised to be my bride! . to the heart! 




















































































































WRONGED WIFE. — Beast! When: you sought muh pure hand 
{ THE VILLAIN. — Fly with me, darling, and you shall wallow in 
pay you could go eight days without a drink, and xow look a full trough all the rest of your life! 





